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WORKERS WITH GOD. 

N a recent Conference of Christian Workers, one saying ar- 
rested our attention in such a way as to be first carefully 
considered, then assented to, then made a part of our life. 
“We can do nothing without God. He will do nothing with- 
out using human agency.” A world needs to be brought back 
to God. We cannot do it ourselves. We know that. The 
thought does not startle us. God will not do it, except through 
his people. What responsibility this rolls upon the Church! 
How each Christian suddenly becomes a medium for divine 
work, or a hindrance to it! The harvest is great, but the Hus- 
bandman does not put into the field some wonderful spiritual 
reaper and binder. No. Instead, he says to you and to each 
one, “ Go work to-day in my vineyard.” Only a few go. The 
work waits. The harvest is not gathered. Hark! How fast 
the clock is ticking !— 1890 is hurrying, hurrying to be gone. 
Have-you asked to-day, “‘ What ought I todo?” Are you liv- 
ing this new year with the thought ever present that the most 
important thing which the Church needs to-day is Christian 
diving, in the home, in the store, on the street, everywhere? 
Have you thought that the “child of a King” can never do 
anything tha#*f$ unworthy of his high birthright, in bargaining, 
or in any relation in life, without dishonoring the King? A lady 
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was trading in a store with one whom she supposed to be a 
perfect stranger. After the bargain was completed, he pleas- 
antly addressed her by name. Surprised, she began at once to 
review her words and manner., Greatly relieved to remember 
that she had done nothing that was beneath her ideal of Chris- 
tian living, she felt also humiliated to know that this would not 
always have been the case, and she decided then and there 
that she would never, in her relations with her fellow-beings, 
do anything which she would be ashamed to do, if well 
known to them as a Christian woman. 

Oh, year of golden opportunities, hastening so rapidly away ! 
Let us ever be in a position to be used by our Father, who not 
only lets us be “ workers together with him,” but who places 
upon us the responsibility of the work by letting it wait, if we 
are not ready. While we remember that Christian living is an 
important part of Christian doing, let us watch also for all 
God’s opportunities and work for him. How often a review of a 
day’s experiences would bring the verdict, “As thy servant was 
busy here and there, he was gone.’”’ How about the last meet- 
ing of your Auxiliary? While you were busy here and there, 
did you forget it, and let the time pass? Where is that flour- 
ishing Woman's Missionary Society that was an honor to your 
church a year or two ago? With the women busy here and 
there, is the interest gone? May 1890 bring such a revival of 
missionary interest, because of the faithfulness to duty of indi- 
viduals, that it shall prophesy great gains in all our fields, home 
and foreign, before the beginning of a new century. 


————_ > —___—— 
WHAT “LA GRIPPE” SAYS TO US. 


‘8 A GRIPPE” gives a lesson, plain and easily read, to 

missionary workers. The Russian government sent 
communications to the English Prime Minister. After consid- 
ering them, Lord Salisbury placed them in the hands of several 
subordinate officials. One and’ all were very soon attacked 
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with the influenza. It is hard for us to explain how the germs 
of disease can be thus conveyed, or what atmospheric condi- 
tions can exist, favorable to such wide-spread sickness as 
humanity has recently been afflicted with. 

But this is no more interesting a problem than the wonderful 
power of diffusion of spiritual influence. A little missionary 
society meets in a modest home, or in a church parlor ; a brief 
program is carried out, some prayers offered, and perhaps the 
yearly subscription paid. Then each goes her way, some ask- 
ing perhaps, “ What does this monthly meeting amount to?” 
Ah, good friend, you could not be in that*presence for an hour 
without receiving and giving impressions that make you a dif- 
ferent person. When we become different ourselves, all we 
touch receives a new impress. It may be so slight that we are 
unconscious of it, but if the spiritual atmospheric conditions are 
right, if through the prayers offered, or by God’s ever-helpful 
providences, there is a right condition of the elements, these 
slight influences may affect India, or Africa, or the far West in 
less time than it took the germs of disease started in Russia to 
prostrate England’s officials. 

Thank God, spiritual influence is the most pervasive thing in 
the world. A woman went home from a missionary meeting in 
which she had only taken a silent part, saying, “‘ This is only 
time thrown away”; but a quiet influence from that ‘meeting 
went home with her. Her writing materials were on her sitting- . 
room table. She had a slight acquaintance with one of the 
missionaries. ‘‘ Why not write her a letter?” she soliloquized. 
“What good will a letter from me do her?” asked the old Mrs. 
B., trying to regain her position. “It might encourage her,” 
answered the new Mrs. B., full of the imperceptible infection of 
the meeting. 

A missionary sits alone at the close of a day, in which the 
heat has been sapping the foundations of physical life, and the 
miasma of ignorance and sin has brought on spiritual malaria. 

Her thoughts wander back to her girlhood’s home, She 
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closes her eyes to make as real as possible the remembrance of 
cool breezes, refreshing showers, the touch of mother’s hand 
on her brow, the pleasant social gatherings, the old church 
home. Approaching steps tell her that some one is coming, 
and she shrinks from the intrusion ; but opening her eyes, she 
sees letters from home laid on the table beside her. They are 
more attractive than even the vision, and she eagerly turns to 
them. 

One is in an unknown writing. It is not composed in easy 
style, but there is such an evident desire to encourage and 
help, such a pleasant remembrance connected with the sen- 
tence, “I met you at P—— Quarterly Meeting just before you 
sailed, and have thought of you many times since ;” such pathos 
in the simple words, “ There were earnest prayers for our mis- 
sionaries at our meeting this afternoon,” that the tired woman 
forgets her weariness. A forgotten friend has become a reali- 
ity, and life is. broader and richer therefor. ‘They are pray- 
ing for us.” More refreshing than the vision of cooling show- 
ers is this assurance. 

Who can measure the spiritual influence diffused by that little 
meeting in a New England village? Who can tell how much 
reflex influence came to the life of Mrs. B., to her home and to 
her church, because she tried in a humble way to help? Who 
may define the effect on the wearied forces of that earnest mis- 
sionary’s life of the inspiration and refreshment that that simple 
letter contained ? 

Wonderful as may be the diffusion of disease germs through- 
out the world, let us be profoundly thankful that the power of 
one human being to set in motion good and helpful influences 
for uplifting and aiding others is not only more wonderful, but 
when used under favoring conditions of spiritual atmosphere, is 
the most potent thing which God uses to accomplish his pur- 
poses. 
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“As thy days, so shall thy strength be.”’ 
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NONE OF OUR BUSINESS. 


[A little girl was heard to finish her evening prayers with these words: “And 
I saw a poor little girl on the street to-day, cold and barefooted; but it is none 
of our business, is it, God?” 


ONE of our business! Wandering and sinful, 
All through the streets of the city they go, 
Hungry and homeless in the wild weather ; 
None of our business! Dare we say so? 


None of our business! Children’s wan faces, 
Haggard and old with their suffering and sin! 
(Hold fast your darlings on tender, warm bosoms, 
Sorrow without, but the home light within.) 


What does it matter that some other woman, 
Some common mother, in bitter despair 
Wails in a garret, or sits in a cellar, 
Too broken-hearted for weeping or prayer? 


None of our business! Sinful and fallen, 
How they may jostle us close on the street! 

Hold back your garments! Scorn! they are used to it; 
Pass on the other side, lest you should meet. 


None of our business! On, then, the music, 
On with the feasting, though hearts break forlorn ; 
Somebody’s hungry, somebody’s freezing, 
Somebody’s soul will be lost ere the morn. 


Somebody’s dying. (On with the dancing.) 
One for earth’s pottage is selling his soul ; 

One for a bauble has bartered his birthright, 
Selling his all for a pitiful dole. 


Ah! but One goeth abroad on the mountains, 
Over lone deserts, with burning, deep sands, 
Seeking the lost ones (it is His business !), 
Bruised though His feet are, and torn though His hands. 
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Thorn-crowned His head, and His soul sorrow-stricken 
(Saving men’s souls at such infinite cost), 
Broken His heart for the grief of the nations, 


It is His business saving the lost. 
—Lend a Hand. 


a 


MEXICO AND CENTRAL AMERICA. 
BY MRS. J. A. LOWELL. 

EXICO, our sister republic! The land of romance and 
story, whose strange history reads like some fairy tale. 
How its very name brings to the mind visions of grandeur and 
magnificence — visions of those wonderful halls of the powerful 
Montezumas, teeming with appointments so splendid and luxu- 

rious that the Spanish conquerors gaze in amazement. 

Mexico, the land of gold and silver, the altars and chancels 
of whose cathedrals are of solid silver! Built by the unrequited 
toil of millions; those cathedrals are said to equal in costliness 
and magnificence those of the Old World. 

It has been said, “ One cannot stand and look up to some of 
the rugged hillsides, with their many open mines, without start- 
ing the conception that the very hills are piled up silver.” 

And then, the climate of this wonderful land! Here, every 
variety is found, from the intense heat of equatorial regions to 
the temperate latitude of the elevated southern table-lands, and 
the frigid regions of ice and snow. It has been well said, 
“ From every point of view this country is one of the most in- 
teresting in the world.” 

Nearly four centuries have passed since the invincible Cortez 
invaded and conquered the hitherto unknown land; but long 
before this invasion, far back in the dim past, Mexican civiliza- 
tion reaches. Monuments of ancient grandeur, ruins of tem- 
ples and palaces, images carved with many quaint and fanciful 
designs, show evidences of skill and art that challenge admira- 
tion and wonder. 

The dominant race in Mexico, at the time of the conquest 
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was the Aztec. A high state of civilization is shown by their 
‘laws. Besides the Aztecs, there are at the present time about 
2,000,000 of Spanish or European descent, and the remainder, 
some 3,000,000, are of mixed blood. Although the original 
Mexican race showed many evidences of civilization, possessing 
well-built houses, and being united together under a well-organ- 
ized government, yet their religion was one of horror. Hideous 
and monstrous images have recently been exhumed, and there 
is now seen in the Museum of the City of Mexico a circular 
block of stone that was used in their sacrifices. It is estimated 
that 20,000 war prisoners were annually slaughtered on this 
stone, as offerings to their gods. 

The: Roman Catholic religion was carried to Mexico by the 
Spaniards ; and though in many respects this was preferable to 
the ancient faith, yet so bigoted and superstitious were these 
Spanish Roman Catholics that the result of these centuries of 
the teaching and influence of this perverted faith, is a reproach 
to the name of Christ. Heavily, indeed, has the blight of 
Romanism fallen on this devoted land. Its history is written 
in blood. But the day of its supreme power is over. In 1857, 
under Juarez, the president, religious liberty was proclaimed, 
though it was not till ten years later that the act was made 
effective. Still, in Mexico, as well as in Central America, 
papacy rules, and papacy in its worst forms. Superstition and 
ignorance, immorality and a blind subservience to a corrupt 
priesthood, are characteristics of large masses of the people. 
The Sabbath is a day of pleasure seeking. Bull fights and 
other disgusting spectacles show the deep degradation of the 
masses. 

Joaquin Miller, in the New York Jndependent, gives, in his 
own graphic style, some illustrations of this degradation. He 
was visiting the great cathedral in Mexico City. ‘“ Look for- 
ward,” he says, “at the far deep nave! Fifty feet high, and 
forty feet wide! You ‘see nothing but gold, and gold, and 
gold. The image of God and his angels. And now look 
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down on the dirty floor before you. A thousand poor creatures 


crawling about, some blind, some lame, some dying of loath-- 


some diseases, and all very, very miserable ; all naked and hun- 
gry and helpless, yet a sea of glittering gold before them. A 
good many of the cripples that crawl about on the dirty floor 
have lottery tickets to sell. Every day, every hour, in church 
and out of church, you are importuned by the poor to buy lot- 
. tery tickets. A priest called on me the day I came to town, 
imploring me to buy some lottery tickets for the benefit of his 
church and poor. Yes, indeed, it is simply awful. Let us go 
hence. I think God is outside.” 

But a brighter day is dawning for this country, so lavishly 
blessed by nature. Not many years have passed since the 
Gospel really began its work, and now the whole country is 
open to missionaries. There are, as reported, about 140 for- 
eign and 300 native workers, with 180 organized churches and 
12,500 communicants, 15 boarding-schools and orphanages, 71 
common and 200 Sunday-schools. 

In Central America, since 1881, more than 1,500 persons 
have been added to the churches. The Moravians began a 
mission there in 1849, and during the next thirty-nine years, 33 
male and female missionaries labored in the territory. 

Is it asked, What are these among so many? But the leaven 
is working, slowly, it may be, but surely. Though but a hand- 
ful of seed is being scattered over these fair valleys, yet that 
seed, scattered in faith, shall germinate, and in due time 
precious fruit shall appear. 

Before closing this sketch of our sister republic, I cannot for- 
bear reverting to that noble woman who but a few months 
since went up to receive her reward, — Melinda Rankin, the 
first Protestant missionary to Mexico. Courageous and hope- 
ful amid difficulties and often bitter persecution that would have 
discouraged a less undaunted spirit, she kept on her way, going 
alone through a disturbed country, distributing tracts and 
Bibles, opening schools, soliciting money to carry on her work, 
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and at last securing the cherished desire of her heart — the 
establishment of a school at Monterey. Abundant in labors for 
her Master, quietly but efficiently, for many years, she pursued 
her arduous work. Is not the harvest of that seed-sowing 
already being gathered? 


ee a ae 


“IS IT AN ANSWER TO PRAYER?” 

THE following extracts I have been glad to copy from the 

January number of Zhe Missionary Review. There are 
very many little companies of faithful women all over our land 
who gather year after year in their monthly meetings for prayer 
for missions, who will appreciate, I think, these words, which 
are so kindly uttered in this the last decade of the century. 
And, best of all, those who are accustomed to pray in faith and 
with an earnest spirit may believe that they are true, in part, at 
least. The laborers have been few indeed, though steadily in- 
creasing during the century ; but what hath God wrought ! 

“All branches of the church have been taken more or less by 
surprise by the uprising of a very large number of Christian 
young men and women, mostly students, who have volunteered 
under a partial pledge to give themselves to Foreign Missions. 
This striking movement has been explained by one and another 
on such theories as seem to each most plausible, the theories, 
however, differing widely from each other. . . . 

“In sympathy with the volunteer movement, there has ap- 
peared a general enkindling of the spirit of missions in colleges ; 
and where, but a few years ago, the merest trifle was contributed 
for the cause of Foreign Missions by students, large sums are 
now annually raised. . 

“* Coupled with this movement is a new departure in the Young 
Men’s Christian Associations of the country. There is a wid- 
ening out of their plans. They are looking across the sea and 
asking themselves, ‘Why may not the Globe be belted with 
similar organizations, embracing the young converts on the 
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mission fields, training them and organizing them for work 
among their countrymen?’ .. . 

“‘ May we not also regard the rapid and remarkable develop- 
ment of the work of Christian Endeavor Societies in the 
churches as a part of this general movement, and as due largely 
to the same cause? The young of both sexes who are soon 
to assume the great work of the world’s evangelization are 
quickened in zeal throughout this country and in other Chris- 
tian lands. 

“What are the causes of this general movement among the 
young? . . . We dare not speak positively, but there are some 
things which are worthy of notice by way of suggestion. 

“ Twenty or twenty-five years ago the Christian women of the 
churches of this country, as well as of Great Britain, were 
moved by the Spirit of God to undertake the work of enlighten- 
ing and reclaiming the benighted women of heathen lands. 
It was one of the most remarkable movements of our time in 
its depth, its extent, and its moral elevation. . . . It dis- 
closed great ability and organizing power, but what was most 
noteworthy was the fact that everything was done in the spirit 
of prayer and supplication. . . . 

“* The Woman’s Boards bore the work of missions to the mercy- 
seat. Many of their committee rooms became Bethels. The 
great work was taken to their homes and their closets. There 
was coupled with the prayer, not only the consecration of their 
means, but of their children. The work of missions became a 
topic of conversation at the fireside as it had never been before. 
To the children it became a household: word. At the same 
they were organized into missionary bands and furnished with 
facts, maps, and catechetical exercises, until in a few years they 
really possessed greater knowledge of the mission fields and 
mission work than many adults had possessed before, and greater 
than some had been able to boast who were pastors of churches. 

“On the principle that the whole work of the Church of 
Christ is divinely guided and inspired, it ought not to be 
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thought strange, after twenty years of prayer, that multitudes 
of the young are rising up, and saying, ‘ Here are we, send 
us.’ It is the very thing that should have been looked for 
with earnest expectation, and if now the.blessing has come, 
there is reason to ask that God will enlarge the faith of his 
people in another direction, in one word, shat the wealth, as 
well as the children of the church, may be consecrated to mis-. 
sions.” ' Ipa HAzLETON. 


— 
a 





MRS. AGNES M. GEORGE. 
[In part, extracts from an “In Memoriam” by Rev. G. A. Burgess.] 

‘6 | NOTHER brave, true life has been sacrificed for our 

God-given work in India. Agnes M., daughter of Edwin 
E. and Jane B. Haggett, was born July 21, 1858, and educated 
in Bath, Me.” Though at the age of about fourteen she publicly 
confessed Christ as her Saviour, yet deeply feeling her inability 
to attain unto the ideal of Christian character she ever placed 
before herself, she refrained from uniting with the church for a 
number of years. 

“June 30, 1881, she married Rev. F. D. George, and went 
as a bride to Laconia, N. H. Here as pastor’s wife she served 
faithfully the people, and by her quiet gentleness endeared 
many a true heart to her, and made radiant her husband’s home 
with her faithful womanly power. A daughter, Vivian Agnes, 
was there born to them. At the next pastorate, in Georgiaville, 
R. I., she found many warm friends.” 

When in 1884 her husband felt called to go to our needy 
work in India, she was true to her words spoken before mar- 
riage, when she had said: “I will go with you wherever your 
work calls, be it even to India.” So when asked if she was 
called to go to India, she replied: “ If my husband is called, 
then I must be also.” And heroically she went forward, though 
in her humility, feeling deeply her unfitness. Life and work in 
India, though undertaken first as a duty, soon became a thing 
of interest and love to her. Outside of her home cares and 
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the boarding of several of the missionaries, her chief work was 
the oversight of the Midnapore Industrial School, begun soon 
after her arrival in India. She persisted in this work when she 
could hardly walk to the school-house. What she undertook 
to do there, as everywhere, was faithfully done. When, after 
two years, broken down physically by fhe severe climate, the 
. development of valvular disease of the heart showed she 
could not work in India, and the only hope of life was in a 
return to America, she felt very bad at the necessity that made 
such a' change in plans, and occasioned the giving up of mis- 
sion work by herself and husband. After an absence of three 
and a half years she returned to her native land in April, 1888, 
in safety, though twice on the way sinking very low. But the 
best care and medical help of New England never brought 
back the former health. And last November in New Hamp- 
ton, N. H., where the patient invalid, by her gentle ways, had 
won the love of many new friends, the weary one, worn by 
increased weakness and suffering, began to look beyond, into 
that heavenly home. With the word home on her lips at the 
last, she found her release on Thanksgiving morning. Her 
earthly home was always dear to her, and we know she has 
already found her heavenly one surpassingly so. It may be 
truly said of her: ‘She hath done what she could.” 

“Some may give their treasure, others may give of their 
years of earthly service, she gave all—her life. I remember 
her firm, fresh youth, as when a young woman she came and 
went, before wedlock called her to the service of minister’s 
bride ; and then when India’s demands were on her husband, 
I saw the calm, true courage of the woman as she declared her 
willingness to follow her husband to that field of suffering. She 
is now in that brighter field. That lives such as hers have been 
spent for India, makes the work there inexpressibly dear. Not 
many years she spent, yet only God can measure the results. 
May he make her work thrice fruitful. May his grace and the 
people’s prayers doubly comfort husband and daughter.” 
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‘“ THE RATIONALISTIC CHICKEN.” 


HE subject of this talk was suggested by a picture which 
almost everybody has seen. It represents a brood of 
chickens in process of being hatched. There is one still lying 
in its shell, through which it has just made a hole, out of which 
it is looking into the big, strange world—a little timid, perhaps, 
at the thought of venturing out into the unknown. Another, 
a few minutes older, with its face full of wonderment, is looking 
at its little brother not yet born. It seems to be saying to 
itself, “ Well, I declare! However did a chick get in there, 
and however will he get out?” But the hero of our story in 
the foreground of the picture stands contemplating with pro- 
found attention the shell from which it has just emerged, a 
piece of which is still sticking on its back. You can see at a 
glance that this is no ordinary chicken. It is evidently clever, 
or thinks it is. In this respect you might almost fancy that the 
thing was human, so close is the resemblance. But we are not 
left to guess what this wise chicken is thinking about, for’ some 
good friend who is well versed in Chickabiddy language has 
put its thoughts into words. Here you have them :— 


“ How do I know I ever was inside? | 
Now I reflect, it is, I do maintain, 
Less than my reason, and beneath my pride, 
To think that I could dwell 
In such a paltry, miserable cell 
As that old shell. 
Of course I couldn't! How could I have lain, 
Body and beak and feathers, legs and wings, 
And my deep heart's sublime imaginings, 
In there? 
I meet the notion with profound disdain; 
It’s quite incredible, since I declare, 
(And I’m a chicken that you can't deceive,) 
What I can't understand I won't believe, 
What's that I hear? 
My mother cackling at me! Just her way, 
So prejudiced and ignorant / say; 
‘ So far behind the wisdom of the day, 
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What's old I can't revere. 
Hark at her—‘ You're a silly chick, my dear; 
That's as plain, alack! 
As is the piece of shell upon your back!’ 
How bigoted! upon my back, indeed! 
I don’t believe it's there, 
For I can’t see it; and I do declare, 
For all her fond deceivin’, 
What I can't see I never will believe in.” 


One can hardly help being amused at the thought of a 
chicken, thinking and talking thus; but unhappily there are 
men who at least ¢adk in this way about some subjects which 
they cannot understand. Mysteries to them are incredible. 
Not a// mysteries, but all such as relate to the Bible and relig- 
ion.. This peculiarity naturally raises the suspicion in our 
minds that there must be some other cause for the neglect or 
rejection of the Bible besides the fact that it has its mysteries. 
—Gen. Bap. Magazine. 


a os 


BY MAKUNDA DAS. 
Chorus.—The love of Christ an ocean wide doth roll; 
Dive deep within its depths, O thou, my soul! 


The soul that steeps itself therein doth find 
An instant peace and joy and rest of mind. 


That ocean knows no shallows and no shore, 
Its surges tell of love for evermore. 


Unending ease is there; no sin or pain. 
A fragrance spreads o’er all that peaceful main. 


Its waters quench the raging flames of-sin ; 
O thou, my soul! dive deep and rest therein. 


—Translated by P. E. Heberlet. 


>< 





NOTHING gives an author so great pleasure as to find his 
works quoted respectfully to others. —Frankiin. 
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FROM THE FIELD. 





-IN MEMORIAM. 
IDA ORISSA PHILLIPS. 


HAVE seen some notices of the life and work of Miss Ida 

Phillips, written either by those of her church or of her 
Mission, and while reading them, it struck me that a few words 
from an outsider, an Englishwoman, who knew her best in her 
private life, might be acceptable. 

When first I met her in India, she was a thoughtful and 
rather serious child of twelve, and though I saw but little of 
her, I was attracted to her, and did not forget many of her 
quaint and thoughtful remarks. When we met again, she was 
close on thirty, and the bright, happy, sunny creature with 
always a smile and often a laugh, seemed to me much younger 
for her years than the grave girl of twelve. The promise of 
her childhood was fulfilled, and it soon became a delight to me 
to meet a character at once so full of keen intelligence, noble 
thoughts and aims, and of thorough fun and humor. 

She was then living with a sister in a charming little home- 
like house, as cozy and neat as it could be, and often, when 
sitting with them, perhaps over a cup of tea in their little par- 
lor, or perhaps in the veranda, among the tropical foliage 
plants—that Ida in particular loved to tend—I would think 
what happy, useful, honored lives the sisters led! Instead of 
passing the idle, aimless days of many unmarried women and 
girls, they had found work, and thoroughly womanly work, which 
occupied almost every minute of the long days, for they rose 
with the sun. There was the little harmonica, the well-filled 
book-case, the pretty garden, but they had small leisure for 
these. Their work absorbed them ; and they threw themselves 
into it with an enthusiasm that never waned, in spite of the 
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many crushing disappointments and small present results of 
such a life. 

Alas! I fear that even then Ida was overtaxing body and 
brain. They both worked far too hard. Ida was called the 
‘children’s missionary,” and her work was in the schools, while 
her sister’s lay in the zenanas; and thus the women and chil- 
dren were daily and hourly brought into contact with women 
whose strong individuality and noble characters were specially 
fitted to guide and influence. The beauty of the Christian 
faith was brought home to these Indians by living examples, 
and it is in this way that we can best hope to do real, lasting 
good in India. 

Training the younger generation, which was Ida’s life-work, 
is perhaps the most hopeful part of missionary work. Impres- 
sions can be made on their young minds that will not fade, 
and that will hereafter show results in happier Indian homes ; 
and though Ida was taken early, we may be sure that the 
marked individuality and beautiful faith she brought to her 
work will not be lost on these little ones, who dearly loved and 
admired their “ Miss Baba”; and now that she has actually 
lost her life in working too hard for them, surely a special bless- 
ing will be on all she did. Surely the children themselves will 
feel nerved to make stronger efforts to honor her by their 
lives. Such influences ever die; again and again their effects 
are seen ; children yet unborn will “arise and call her blessed,” 
who set the impress of her higher nature on the mothers of the 
future generation. She was, I believe, really loved by her sub- 
ordinates and school children ; and I heard that many a voice 
said sadly, ‘‘Come back to us again, Miss Baba,” when she 
left them in 1887 for her greatly needed holiday. But God’s 
ways are not ours, and that was not to be. She had over- 
taxed her slight frame and far from strong “ physique.” The 
poor tired brain that had served her so well, was now crying 
out for the rest that she would not give it. 

I saw her in London at the end of 1887, when she was 
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bright and happy as usual, and looking keenly forward to the 
‘ approaching return to her home. She accompanied my hus- 
band to a concert, which she enjoyed with the heartiness that 
she brought to everything. Little did we think we should see 
her face no more. As I think of her, one thing after another 
comes back to my recollection. Her singular charity and 
unselfishness struck me as much as anything. In a very differ- 
ent family, she might have become a slave to the others, for 
she never seemed to think of herself. I recall one night when 
I was seriously ill, and her sister—who was my more intimate 
friend of the two—sat up the night with me. Though both had 
work that must be done next day, it did not seem to occur to 
Ida to rest, and during the long hours of the night she was: con- 
stantly at hand to minister to her sister, and watch that she did 
not overtire herself. . While stern and strict with herself she was 
full of charity for others. I never heard her say a hard word, and 
one felt ashamed to judge one’s fellow-creatures severely in her 
gentle, kindly presence. She’ was the youngest of a large 
family of brothers and sisters, “every member of which was 
trying to serve God, not merely nominally, but actively,” as 
was once said to me of them. ~ 

Fitly was she called “‘ Orissa.”” She consecrated her life to 
that province. She worked for it and died for it. 

It is pitiful to think that if she could have been induced to 
spare herself and give herself rest—mental and physical rest— 
she might have recovered ; and we might now have been wel- 
coming her back to the land she loved so-much. But she 
could not begin to think of herself after so many years of self- 
sacrifice ; and when body and brain were failing, she exacted 
more and yet more from them. 

The months of depression through which she passed before 
her death must have been a sharp trial to her happy, cheerful, 
even temperament, but nature was revenging herself, and the 
delicate frame and strong brain alike gave way. Sad and piti- 
ful it is to think of how she tortured herself with bitter self- 








54° THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





condemnation. How she spoke of “eating the bread of idle- 
ness,’’ when from early morning till very late at night she kept 
at work, pursued with the idea that she must “fit herself for 
better service in India.”” Those who loved her best were 
powerless to soothe the deep depression, and had to look on 
helpless. And then the end came. Suddenly and ‘swiftly God 
took her wearied spirit to himself. No more need we fear for 
her overwork or self-torture The many dangers of tropical 
life cannot harm her now. For her, we need 


“Fear no more the heat of the sun 
Nor the furious winter rages. 
Thou thine earthly task hast done. 
Home hast gone, and ta’en thy wages,"— 


the wages of a life of self-devotion and self-sacrifice. And if, 
like the Lord she loved and served, the last road she trod was 
stern and rough, and sharp thorns pressed on her aching head, 
she has entered now into that everlasting “ peace which 
passeth understanding.” At last she vests. “ After life’s fitful 
fever she sleeps well,” and we who: knew her may well take the 
lessons of her life to heart, and .honor her memory by striving 
to be like her. 

We seem to hear the welcome to the “ good and faithful serv- 
ant,” that greeted her as she passed from our sight into His 
presence, for whom she lived, and worked, and died. 

India, 1889. a, ley 


ma ae © 
ad ry vo? 





We are trying here in Balasore to increase the number of 
Hindu Sunday-schools.. Most of the children who attend are 
quite undisciplined, unaccustomed to sitting quietly while they 
are taught. This makes work among them sometimes very 
trying, and one often leaves with the impression that they have 
derived little benefit. In holding the attention of the children, 
we have been much assisted by the use of the large colored 
pictures, published in Philadelphia, to accompany the Inter- 
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national series of Sunday-school lessons. We have not, how- 
ever, a sufficient supply for the various schools. 

I am writing to ask whether there are not some sixteen to 
twenty Sunday-schools at home which have a quantity of these 
pictures laid by, not kriowing what to do with them. If there 
are, will they not please look them up, do them up carefully, 
label them, “ For Nellie M. Phillips, Balasore, to be used in 
Hindu schools,” and send them to Rev. A. Given, who will 
forward them to India at the first opportunity. 

What we want particularly is complete sets, illustrative of the 
life and works of Christ. Scenes from Old Testament history, 
incomplete sets and odd pictures, however, will also be very 
useful. NELLIE M. PHILLIPS. 

Balasore, Oct. 29, 1889. 








THE EDUCATIONAL BUREAU OF OCEAN PARK. 
T is confidently expected that the many friends who have 
been interested in the work of the Educational Bureau of 
Ocean Park, will remember that funds are needed for the next 
Summer Assembly. 4// membership fees are desired for sus- 
taining “ Normal Bible ” instruction in “ Curtis Home,” and for 
the many interesting features of the Woman’s Convention. 
Will not every member who has not renewed his or her sub- 
scription, do so at once? We give a cordial welcome to new 
members (both ladies and gentlemen) who will forward the 
annual fee of fifty cents to the treasurer. 
Mrs. M. G. Oscoop. 
Harrison, Me. 





Judge Key, of Chattanooga, Tenn., says: “The year 1890 
will find the people of the South entertaining a most remark- 
able change of opinions upon the subject of caste. This 
change will be general if not universal.” 
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HELPS FOR MONTHLY MEETINGS. 





SUBJECT FOR MARCH: MEXICO AND CENTRAL 
AMERICA. 
[See article on this subject.] 

What associations are connected with the early history of 
Mexico ? : 

What precious metals abound ? 

Tell about its cathedrals. 

What is its climate? 

What indicate a high state of civilization before Cortez in- 
vaded the country? 

What was then the dominant race? What of their laws? 

What other nationalities at present? 

Give the characteristics of the religion of the original Mex- 
icans. 

When and by whom was the Catholic religion introduced ? 

What of its influence? 

What occurred in 1857? 

Describe the present religious condition, and give Joaquin 
Miller’s picture of a cathedral. 

How many missionaries, foreign and native, now at work? 

Give number of churches, schools, etc. 

Who was the first Protestant missionary in Mexico, and what 
can you tell of her? 








‘¢ Soon or late, to a// that sow, 
The time of harvest shall be given ; 
The flower shall bloom, the fruit shall grow, 
If not on earth, at last in heaven.” 


~~ ° 
SS 


The one secret of tranquility is first to trust in the Lord and 
then to do good.—Dr. Maclaren. 
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HOME DEPARTMENT. 





MY SPEECH SHALL DISTIL AS THE DEW.—Deut. 32: 2. 


BY V. G. RAMSEY. 

WALKED in my garden as the sun was going down, after a 

hot, dry day. The flowers drooped, and the leaves seemed 
weary, as if the forces of life were failing. But in the morning 
a beautiful change awaited me. Each flower and leaf was not 
only refreshed and strengthened, but beautified and glorified. 
Rubies glowed in the cups of the lilies, sapphires and emeralds 
gleamed on the roses, that opened their fragrant hearts to the 
sunlight, and diamonds flamed among the grasses. The dew 
had come down in the night, silently and unseen, and the 
world was transfigured. The words of Moses, the prophet and 
leader of Israel, came to me: “ My speech shall distil as the 
dew, as the small rain on the tender herb, and as the showers 
upon the grass ; because I will publish the name of the Lord.” 
I said, “What does this mean? Is this wonderful, beneficent 
power given to each one of us? See what it is,—a power to 
bless and beautify the world by our speech.” Then I remem- 
bered that this text is always quoted as if it were God’s words 
that are meant. But certainly Moses says, “ My speech shall 
distil as the dew.” He means that his words will bless like the 
dew and the rain, and he tells us why it is so. ‘“ Because I will 
publish the name of the Lord.” Ah, here is the secret re- 
vealed. His words will bless because they are fraught with 
the great truth which is as indispensable to the life and happiness 
of the soul, as water is to the vegetable world. 

I know we may say, “The speech of Moses was inspired, | 
and we may not expect that our words will bless the world in 
any degree as his did;” but is not the power to bless in the 
truth itself, by whatever voice it may be published? “The 
Lord gave the word ; great was the company of those who pub- 
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lished it.”* Is not this our mission,—to take up the word 
which God gives, and bring it to the hearts of those who are 
perishing of hunger and thirst in that “far country” where 
there is ‘no dew or rain’’? ; 

The dew and the small rain, with their beneficent mission, 
are the most beautiful and the most fitting types of the truth, 
and its influence on the world. It is not a mighty, surging tor- 
rent that sweeps all before it, which is to regenerate the world, 
but a silent, unseen force, so soft and gentle that its power is 
not suspected. And we are able to swell this blessed force. 
Our speech may bear the truth that saves the world to some 
perishing soul. However weak it may be, it may “distil as 
the dew” if there are in it the elements of saving grace. Oh, 
beautiful gift! Oh, blessed privilege! Ignorance and poverty 
need not hinder us, for the dew distils in the darkness. When 
“the wilderness and the solitary place rejoice, and the desert 
blossoms as the rose,’”’ then will each one who has added a 


particle to the life-giving dew, share in the triumph and the 
joy. 





—_ —- ~ 
ae 


DOUBTS. 
OME people suffer from injudicious praise, but how many 
more are doomed by the doubts and fears of their friends, 
which surround them like an unseen, impenetrable network 
from which there is no escape. We do not begin to compre- 
hend the marvelous power of thought, especially when it is 
concentrated upon a single object. The mother who lives in 
continual apprehension about her child, fearing that something 
will happen to it, thinking how delicate it is, all unconsciously 
is doing that child untold harm, and is in reality making it 
dependent, weak in body, inefficient in purpose, and as it 
matures, incapable of high and unselfish endeavor. One 
reason why a physician so often finds it necessary to separate 
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* Revised Version: ‘‘ The Lord giveth the word: the women that publish the 
tidings are a great host.” 
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his patient from home friends is because their belief in the 
weakness of the sick person creates an atmosphere of harmful 
sympathy in which it is impossible to to be anything but weak 
and sick. The same truth applies in the realm of the spiritual 
and moral. When a mother allows herself to think that her 
boy is weak, selfish, and hard to manage, she will probably . 
realize all that she expects. If, on the contrary, she will re- 
move from her mind that fear and doubt and unspoken criti- 
cism, if she expects him to be strong, manly, and self-respect- 
ing, and tells him so, he will as certainly respond to her ex- 
pectation, and she is helping him to do it by her thought. 

“The friend who helps me most is the one who expects the 
most of me, and I shall be revealed to myself through his faith 
in me. Expectation is a prophecy of the result. ‘You did so 
well, and I knew that you would,’ helped wonderfully to the 
* successful accomplishment. Doubt, wherever it is, whether in 
our own mind or that of another in any way connected with 
us, cripples all the finer faculties, paralyzes the aspirations for 
high and holy things, and is fatal to health of body or develop- 
ment of character. To inspire us with faith in our own possi- 
bilities, which are infinite, because they are of God, is the best 
service a friend can-render, and it is the only wise course 
which a loving parent can pursue. ‘ Don’t give way to doubts 
and fears,’ Emerson says ; and don’t put a stumbling block in 
the way of your child, neighbor, or friend by your doubts, fears, 
or ill-natured criticism. Give him health, strength, and cour- 
age by believing in him, remembering that thought is as real 
a help or hindrance as the spoken word ; refuse to think of him 
as incapable, no matter what the appearance may be, and that 
giving shall be ‘twice blessed,’ for it enfolds a blessing to him 
who gives and him who takes.” —TZhe Laws of Life. 


a 


THE PROBLEM OF PIE. 


HE newspapers tell the story of a New England woman 
who made 799 pies during the past year for her family. 
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In a clever comment on this item, the junior editor of the 
Woman's Journal says, under the above heading :— 

“When we hear of a case like this, we are irresistibly re- 
minded of the argument that women must not be allowed to 
vote because they have no time. Why, during the time that 
this woman spent in making 100 of her 799 pies, she could 
have mastered all the Congressional debates of the season as 
recorded in the daily paper, and could have read the Constitu- 
tion through a dozen times. It is safe to say that this would 
have been better, not only for her own intellect, but for her 
family’s digestions. Indeed, there is something morally dubi- 
ous about the concoction of so surprising a quantity of pastry. 
It is a question whether the woman who sets before her family 
799 pies a year, may not expose herself to a curse something 
like that recorded in Scripture against him who putteth the 
bottle to his neighbor’s mouth. Like him, she is a tempter to 


unwholesome indulgence.” 
os 
* STOP. 


“Vi HAT you need to learn is how to stop—to stop inside. 

and outside, to give that perpetual-motion mind of 
yours, which drives your body into all sorts of extremities, a 
chance to be still and rest. All the world knows how to 
struggle and hurry and plunge into work, but nobody knows 
how to stop. And because they do not stop by choice they 
are stopped by necessity. It may be paralysis, apoplexy, nerv- 
ous prostration, death, or worse, insanity. ‘Couldn’t stop until 
he got here,’ would be a truthful epitaph for many a grave-stone, 
and as pitiful as it is true. A little more conscience in work 
and a little lessening of the strain each day would save so much 
needless suffering and many a precious life. I have just read 
a good sermon in a single paragraph of a letter received from 
the far West. A gentleman came to the Hillside three years 
ago nervously prostrated. He stayed here a year, observing all 
the regulations, but especially resting out of doors. Now he 
writes: ‘I am well and strong, and do an immense amount of 
work every day, often beginning before breakfast, working wxf/ 
but never af/fer sundown, and the secret of my holding out so 
well is that 7 have learned to stop.’ —Selected. 
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WORDS FROM HOME WORKERS. 





IowA. 


Waterloo Q. M.—The W. M.S. held a public meeting Dec. 
7, 1889, in connection with the Waterloo Q. M., which con- 
vened with the Bryantburgh church. In the absence of the 
Quarterly Meeting president, the president of their auxiliary 
took charge of the meeting. Meeting was opened by the 
reading of the sixty-second chapter of Isaiah, by Mrs. Finch; 
prayer, by Rev. Thompson ; and singing, “ Ho, Reapers of Life’s 
Harvest.” 

The minutes of the last meeting were read, and the follow- 
ing exercises ensued : song, “ Look and Live” ; “ Little Service 
for Christ,” by Mrs. Gill ; “‘ Lost and Found,” by Willie Nichols ; 
“Rainy Days,” Willie Finch; singing, “I am Redeemed” ; 
“ Liberality in Churches,” Mrs. Finch; “The Boys We Need,” 
Fred Cowell; “Is it 1?” Ora Sufficood ; singing, “ Tell the 
Story.” Remarks by Rev. Thompson ; secretary’s reports ; col- 
lection. President, Mrs. Ida Finch ; secretary, Mrs. E. J. Mer- 
ritt ; treasurer, Mrs. E. J. Merritt. Mrs. E. J. Merritt, Sec. 


DraR HELPER :-—Though our reports to you during the year 
that has just ended have been few, we have not been idle. We 
. have succeeded part of the year in holding monthly meetings, 
though we feel there is not the interest shown in the mission- 
ary work there should be, since we owe so much to Him who 
said, ‘‘ Go ye into all the world.” 

We held a meeting June 30, carrying out a short programme 
‘ consisting of recitations, readings, and songs. ‘Two little girls 
took a collection of $1.12. Bx. 

In place of the public meeting last quarter, we pieced a quilt 
for which we received $5. We have raised during the year 
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$19.64, besides $2.74 birthday money. Our desire is to be 
classed among the workers, and we trust that we may show we 
have heard the call. Mrs. H. E. Sansorn, Sec. and Treas. 


Fairbank, Jan. 7, 1890. 


Lockridge.—The costume entertainment was given by the 
Auxiliary of the W..M. S. of Lockridge, Ia., Dec. 7, 1889. 
It was most successful from every point of view. 

Though the evening was unfavorable, the novelty of hearing 
an appeal for assistance by young ladies dressed in the modes 
of the Japanese, Chinese, Turkish, Indian, and other heathen 
girls, caused many to brave the storm and fill the house. 

Much information was gained from this entertainment, both 
from the representation of the dress of the heathen, and their 
spiritual needs, as given by the young ladies representing the 
different nations. The receipts were far beyond the expecta- 
tion of every one. 

Music by the orchestra was good, and well received by the 
audience. The Lockridge Auxiliary recommends the “ cos- 
tume” entertainment to all. sister societies that have not given 
it. Mrs. BELLE TOOTHACRE, Ass’¢ Sec. 


MICHIGAN. 


The W. M.S. of the Cass and Berrien Q. M. held its Sep- 
tember session with the Pokagon church, vice-president, Mrs. 
T. F. Amerman, presiding. The report of Miss Mattie Smith, 
secretary pro vem, became mislaid, so it was not sent to the 
HELPER. Collection, $4.97. 

The December session was held at the Brownsville church 
on the eve of December 7, the president, Mrs. L. Dibble, 
presiding. Reports were read from three Auxiliaries, one 
Young People’s Society, and one Mission Band. All seem in 
earnest and are hoping to do still more for the Master. The 
Mason Auxiliary reported the death of one loved sister, Mrs. 
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Morse. An interesting programme, consisting of reading, reci- 
tations, and music was carried out. Collection, $2.62. 
Loma Garwoop, Sec. 
NEBRASKA. 


The Nemaha River Q. M. W. M. S. held a public meeting 
at Union, Saturday evening, December 14. The attendance 
was good and the programme quite interesting. 

Lincoln and Centerville sent no reports. 

Long Branch reported as raised during the quarter, $47.32. 
Expended for Foreign Missions, $15.77 ; for State Home -Mis- 
sions, $11.45 ; for church purposes, $20.10. 

Grand View reported as raised during the quarter, $49.36 ; 
$10 of their money was paid to Miss Dodge; $4.61 was paid 
for materials toward making articles for a fair. These dear 
sisters are working hard to build a parsonage, and the remain- 
der of the money, $34,61, is laid aside for that purpose. Such 
zeal as they manifest must eventually be successful. 

Long Branch Band reported $3.01 raised during the quarter. 
The children are nearly all going to school, and have to walk 
all the way from one to two and one-half miles, so they cannot — 
do much extra work at present. 

Scriptures were read by Mrs. Taylor, followed by prayer by 
Mrs. Pope; select readings by Mr. Clarke and Mrs. Pape ; 
recitations by the Misses Emma Gehman and Winnie and 
Edith Ross; solo, Miss Emma Gehman. These were followed 
by a discussion on “The Essentials of Mission Work.” The 
singing was good. Collection, $2.61. Linpa F. Pope, See. 

Dec. 27, 1889. 








One great reason why men practise generosity so little in the 
world is, their finding so little there; generosity is catching, 
and if so many escape it, it is in a great degree from the same 
reason that countrymen escape the small-pox—because they 
meet no one to give it to them—Gvreville. 
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ONE PENNY EVERY DAY. 


OR all to us that’s given, 

For all our hopes of heaven, 
For all for which we pray, 

We'll pledge a daily off’ring ; 

For all this ’tis but trifling— 
One penny every day. 


CHORUS. 


Now just one penny give us, 
One penny every day. 

You can do that for Jesus, 
Keep giving as you pray. 


For each unlooked-for blessing 
Our gratitude expressing, 
In this a humble way, 
We never can repay Him, 
But still we'll gladly give Him, 
One penny every day. 


Because the sum is trifling, 

The impulse you are stifling 
To help us while you may. 

We could do much for Jesus, 

If each would only give us 
One penny every day. 


To send the Gospel streaming, 
O’er lands with darkness teeming— 
The heathen far away, 
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In ignorance they’re sleeping, 
Because for self you’re keeping 
One penny every day. 


Although ’tis but a feather, 
When taken all together, 

You can’t think what ’twill weigh ; 
So join with one another 
To help each fallen brother, 

One penny every day. 

—Gospel in All Lands. 
en Om 


A BIBLE FOR A PISTOL. 
A TRUE STORY. 


EE, mother, see what I have brought you!” exclaimed a 

young Brazilian, holding up to view a well-bound, gilt- 
edged book. ‘Antonio Marques told me that the priest or- 
dered him to burn it, but he did not like to destroy so good a 
book, and was afraid to displease the priest by keeping it, so I of- 
fered to trade my old double-barreted pistol for it. I thought you 
might like to have the book, for they say it is all about religion, 
and you are so religious. It might be of use when you go to 
repeat your prayers for people \.ho are dying.” 

The mother took the book from her son’s hands, and slowly 
reading the title, “4 Santa Biblia,” said: “ Ah! this is good ; 
this is the ‘ Rule of Life,’ I am glad to have it.” Then begin- 
ning at the first of Genesis, she glaneed over several chapters 
until she reached the tenth. “ Yes, you are right, my son, here 
is just the kind of prayer I want. Here is a long list of names, 
and as they are all in the Bible, they must all be of saints, and 
some of them will surely help the poor creatures.” 

The youth frequently found his mother with the book before 
her when he came in from his work; and had he taken the 
trouble to look over her shoulder, he would have found her 
always reading the tenth chapter of Genesis. 

The woman, who had the fame of knowing by heart a great 


oo 
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many prayers, was often sent for to go even long distances to 
repeat them for the hope and comfort of the dying, and she 
was faithfully trying to master the long names so as to say them 
off glibly’to serve as a prayer. 

One day, as they sat taking their noon-day coffee, a messen- 
ger came from a neighboring plantation, begging her to go at 
once to see a young girl who was very ill. With book in hand 
she set out, and arriving at the house, a sad, though to her not 
unusual sight, met her eyes. A girl of about fifteen lay upon 
the bed, her beautiful black eyes looking strangely bright in 
contrast with the pale features. ‘The parents and sisters, instead 
of caring for her, were wringing their hands and wildly crying 
out, “She is dying! She is dying!” The sick girl feebly 
stretched out a wasted hand, gasping: “They say that I am 
dying ; teach me quickly how to die ; tell me, what must I do!” 
The old woman gently took her hand, and in a soothing voice 
said: ‘‘ Don’t be nervous, dear ; if you will repeat after me the 
Pater Noster, the Ave Maria, the prayer to St. Joseph and the 
rest, and then a new prayer that I have learned from this good 
book, you need not be afraid.” 

A sight never to be forgotten by one who knows that there is 
but the one “‘name under heaven, given among men whereby 
we must be saved,” was this death-bed scene. The old woman, 
in clear tones, rapidly repeated among other things, “ Shem, 
Ham, Japheth, Gomer, Magog, Madai, Javan,” and so on through 
the long list. The dying girl vainly tried to follow her as her 
voice grew fainter and fajnter, for she was, with all her failing 
strength, clinging to this false hope, as she passed out into 
eternity. 

Some years later the young man who had gotten the Bible in 
such a curious way, married and left the old house to live at 
the wife’s homestead. One evening, as the old father sat in his 
usual place reading, the husband said: “ Anninha, what is that 
book your father is always reading?” 

“ That,” she replied, “is the Bible. He often tells me about 
what he reads, and it is very interesting. I wish I could read 
it for myself, but it is a French book, and I can only read Port- 
uguese.” 
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“Tf it is called the ‘ Holy Bible,’ ” said he, “ then my mother 
has it in Portuguese, for I gave it to her long ago. I never 
read it myself, but she used to learn things out of it for prayers. 
They never sounded very interesting to me.” 

“Could you get it for me, José?” she asked. 

“Yes, I will go over and ask mother for it to-morrow,” 
promised he. 

When the wife got the Bible, she carried it to her father, who 
was much pleased to find this favorite book in his native 
tongue, and opening it at the New Testament, he began to read 
aloud. The young couple listened, and soon grew so interested 
that they begged him to go on, till they kept him reading late 
into the night. Deeply touched by the “old, old story of 
Jesus and his love,” they began to read for themselves. Soon 
they learned that pardon and peace had already been purchased 
for them, and that what God required of them was not pen- 
ances and a bondage to fear through life, and masses and the 
agonies of purgatory after death, but childlike faith and loving 
obedience—that godliness which gives promise of the life that 
now is, and that which is to come. 

The son’s first wish was to have his mother learn the good 
news, so he carried back the Bible, saying: ‘ Why, mother, 
you never got the best out of this book! You"only looked for 
something to die by, and it is full of good words to live by, as 
well. Let me read you some.’ 

‘No, my son,” responded she, “I got what I wanted out of 
the book, and that is enough for me. I do not care to look 
for more.” 

*“* But, mother,” pleaded he, “ you would be so much hap- 
pier if you knew the true way to live and to die.” 

“ Hush, José,” said the mother, indignantly. “ Do you dare 
to hint that I who have taught so many how to die, do not 
know how myself? Let me alone, and do not trouble me any 
more about the book.” 

The man went back to his wife troubled and disappointed. 
The more they studied the book, however, the better they 
understood that it was God’s spirit who had opened their eyes, 
and to him they must look to perform the same miracle upon 
their mother, that blind one leading the blind, and for this they 
are still daily watching and praying.— —Children s Work for 
Children. 
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EDITORIAL NOTES. 

Nothing reaches its best success without constant effort. 
Inaction means disintegration. Therefore, it is important that 
the friends of every department of Christian work study to 
maintain a healthful activity. This is especially true in regard 
to our denominational publications. With our present intense 
life and the desperate competition, the success of any periodt- 
cal needs constant alertness on the part of its friends. The 
publishers of the Missionary HELPER do not mean that its 
interests shall suffer because of any lack on their part. The 
circular which comes to you with this number is something 
more than a piece of colored paper. It contains something 
which each one should carefully read. This magazine is not 
the property nor organ of any clique or board. -It was started 
by Free Baptist women without any capital but faith in God 
and each other ; started to supply a need. Surely that need is 
‘not less to-day. It should therefore be felt by each woman 
that she has a personal ownership in it. Ownership inspires to 
efforts for success. Because woman’s work and success are so 
interlinked with man’s that they must stand or fall together, 
the best possible success for the HELPER is a matter of inter- 
est to every Free Baptist. Please do what you can to carry out 
the suggestions of the open letter. . . . The following sen- 
sible “ Requisites for Good Health,” published on a card for 
the use of gymnasium exercises in Hillsdale College, are just 
what are needed by everybody. Therefore by courtesy of their 
author, Prof. A. E. Haynes, we quote them :— 

1. Pure thoughts and an even, cheerful disposition. 2. Daily 
bathing. 3. Good plain food. 4. Pure water. 5. Comfortable 
clothing. 6. Plenty of pure air. 7. Daily, judicious exercise. 8. 
Sufficient sleep. 9. High purposes and an aubenting resolution 
in steadily striving to accomplish them. 

CoMMENTS.—The human body is that splendid mechanism, 
“fearfully and wonderfully made,” through which, during our 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 71 





earthly existence, we get our impressions of the universe, and 
by means of which we make impressions upon it. It is a glo- 
rious gift of God ; and it is a part of true religion to take care 
of it, and a part of true education to teach us how to do this. 
Pure thinking is the first reguistte of good health, both of body 
and of soul; cleanliness is not next to godliness ; it is a part of 
ee ae 

We are always glad to know what our friends think of us 
and therefore give to our readers, the pleasure of reading the 


following communication : — 
‘ ‘LEWISTON, ME., Jan. 4. 

“ Allow me to congratulate you on the improved appearance 
of the title page of the Hetper. I hold the title of a peri- 
odical to be not an enigma to be studied out, but a plain, open, 
easily understood index to what may be found within. I never 
liked the old style at all in this respect. The title was not 
much of a he/fer anyway. I am, well, older than I once was, 
but like improvements just as well as ever—perhaps better. I 
am a constant reader of the HELPER; like it, and pronounce 
God’s blessing upon it for the New Year. Yours sincerely, 

“J. FULLONTON.” 








CONTRIBUTIONS. 





F. B. WOMAN'S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for December. 1889, 


MAINE. Mrs. Lightner and Miss 

: ie Coombs $3 00 

peste sap Pn msm for Vienna auxiliary for F.M...... 13 Jo 
axiliary. NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Cumberland Q. M. auxiliary. 8 50 
Exeter Q. M., $2.00 for F.M.. 300 | Alton Church collection at mis- 


Farmington Q. M., collec- sionary meetin 9 00 
i 4 22 | Ashland Young People’s So- 
auxiliary, for teacher ciety for support of school 

with Miss Coombs.....+.-. 20 00 at Midnapo 6 35 
Lewiston auxiliary, Pine St. Candia Village auxiliary for 

church, on salary Miss ; general work . 18 00 
Coombs and balance L. M. Center Sandwich: auxiliary, 1-2 

.W. J. «so.> 9 each for Mrs, Lightner and (7 24 

North Berwick auxiliary...... Miss Butts 6 35 
North Berwick, Mrs. V. G. Dover, a friend, Broadway St. 

Ramsey..cccccccccccccccces 28 church for F.M . I 00 
Steep Falls auxiliary, 1-2 each Dover, Mrs. A. Marden, Wash- 
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ington St. church..... Sse 
Dover, Washington St. church 
East Tilton auxiliary for Miss 
Butts ...ccccceccccccccceces 
Holderness church one-half each 
Miss Butts and Mrs. Light- 
NET, 0000 
Laconia, Children’s Band for 
school at Midnapore and 
balance Life Membership 
Mrs, Judith J. Young...... 
Lake Village, rs. O. Sinclair. 
Moultonboro and Tuftonboro 
church, one-half each Mrs. 
Lightner and Miss Butts.. 
sais * oe auxiliary, Mrs. 
htner’s salary...+.++.++- 
nerd Hampton auxiliary, Miss 
Butts, $5.00, outfit and pas- 
sage of missionaries, $6.50. 
Ossipee auxiliary, Second 
church, one-half each, Miss 
Butts and Mrs. Li htner.. 
Pittsfield, Young People’s Mis- 
sionary Society for school 
at Balasore 
Rochester auxiliary for school 
at Balasore, $10. 00; Ine. 


Fund, 35. as 

Sandwich, oung People’s So- 
ciety for teacher at Balasore 

Sandwich Quarterly Meeting 
Collection ....cccccesescccce 

West Campton Sunday-school 

Water Village church, one-half 
each, Miss Butts and Mrs. 
Li ghtner 

Wolfboro First church, one-half 
each, Miss Butts and Light- 


TNET eee esscderseecesseeesses 


VERMONT. 


Huntington Q. M. for Mrs. 
Smith’s salary 

South Strafford auxiliary for 
Mrs. Smith’s salary 

Waterbury, Mrs, L.S. Lougee, 
for Mrs. Smith’s salary..... 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Blackstone auxiliary, H. Phil- 
12, Miss Franklin 

$3.13, West Work $1.25.... 
Blackstone Young People’s 
Missionary Society for Miss 

H. Phillips .....ccccccccose 
Blackstone ‘Busy Bees” for 
Miss Franklin. ......ccseee 
Haverhill auxiliary school at 
Balasore and Life Member- 

ship Mrs. Chas. Moore.... 
ed: at Nancy yore for 


| Warwick, “ Birth 





RHODE ISLAND. 
Carolina auxiliary, Western 


WOTK coccecsccccessesessses 


| Greenville, Miss. Band, Miss 


Franklin $5.00, Miss H. 
Phillips $15.00 ..sseeesssees 


Seno church, Western work 


ascoag Young’ People’s Mis- 
sionary Society for Miss H. 
Phillips $2.25, Miss Frank- 


lin $2.25.ccccceccceccscceccs 


| Providence, Cheerful Helpers, 


Greenwich St., Miss: Frank- 

lin $6.25, Miss H. Phillips 
Wor eaks, Miss Ella F. 
Paine, Western work $2.50, 
Hattie eit 5Oweeevee 

ay Band,” 

Miss H. Phillips $5.00, 
Miss Franklin $5.00.......+- 


NEW YORK. 


Ames, Carrie L. Garlock for 
general work ...--sseseeses 


OHIO, 
Seneca and Huron Q. M.....+. 


MICHIGAN. 


Cass and Berrien Q. M. auxil- 
iary, one-half each H. and F. 

Pokagon and Summerville aux- 
oa one-half each H. and 

Three Oaks, “«'A friend for F. 
M.” 


Union Busy Bees ” for F. M. 


IOWA. 
Horton auxiliary, one-half each 


- an . se eeeeerenconee 


MINNESOTA. 


Champlin, F. B.S. S. for Miss 
Coombs’s salary......++6++. 5 00 
Money Creek auxiliary tor Col- 
Gren Fund..ccccccsccssccess § 00 
Merriam Park, Mrs. P. R. Rob- 
bins and Mrs. H. J. G. 
Crosswell for teacher with 
Miss Coombs.....s.eseee0s 25 00 


NEBRASKA, 


Hastings Q. M. for F. M...... 2 08 
Long Branch church for F. M. 15 60 


Total ..cccscccccnccceseop459 74 
Laura A. DEMERITTE, Treas. 
Dover, N. H. 

















